TEMPLE CHIMES
XXVH I Know Not the Origin of Evil
1
I know not the origin of evil.
I know not its end.
But here I am being tossed up and down by it.
2
My ignorance as to the source of evil does not help me to fortify myself
against it. The inseparable pain of evil drives me from one madness to another.
3
I made myself one with the world and its pleasures.
I am treading on the narrow precipice of the sweets of life.
I am wandering in the forest of illusory things.
4
I loved the world and its allurements.
The allurements of the world have devoured me.
5
I am vain, and I hugged the vanity of the world. The vanity and vainglory of the world made me their ally.
6
My fondness for being fastidious in the fashions of the world made me a
fop. My inordinate desire to deck myself with robes of various colours and
designs robbed me of seriousness.
7
My sense perceptions are not pure ; They are not properly discriminated.
I allow the waywardness of my unsubdued desire to carry me on its wines to the ninnacle of detentionof my heart ? born in m
